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ADVERTISEMEN  T. 


rp  EI E  Author  was  an  Under-graduate  when  he  compofed 
A  the  following  Poem,  in  Confequence  of  the  Premium 
given  by  the  Right  Honourable  the  Chancellor  of  Oxford. 
It  is  now  publifhed,  with  no  Defign  to  arraign  tiie  judgment 
of  thofe  who  decided  on  that  Occahon  ;  but  purely  in  Obe¬ 
dience  to  particular  Friends,  who  have  deemed  it  worthy  ol 
the  public  Notice,  and  have  a  Right  to  command. 

In  the  Courfe  of  the  Work,  he  thought  it  neceflary  to  give 
feme  Defcription  of  one  of  the  nobleft  Rivers  in  the  World. 
This  allowed  Scope  to  his  Invention,  and  the  Reader  will  not, 
he  hopes,  on  this  Account,  complain  of  being  detained  too 
long  from  the  principal  Adion  \  in  which  he  has  endeavouied 
to  pay  due  Honours  to  the  great  Commanders  by  Sea  and  Land 
in  that  moft  arduous  Undertaking,  and  given  a  clofe  Attention 

to  Hiftoric  Fad:. 


T  FI  E  ARGUMENT, 


A  Merchant  begins  the  Relation  of  his  Adventures  to  his  affem- 
bled  Friends ,  to  1.  25. — Laf  bound from  the  Leeward  Ifands 
to  Acadia  ;  he  is  driven  by  a  Storm  from  the  South  Raft  into 
the  Gulf  of  aSV.  Lawrence,  to  1.  48. — The  Wind  veering  full 
Eaft ,  he  is  forced  up  the  River ,  to  1.  76. — "The  Stor?n  abating , 
they  repair  the  Damage  of  it,  to  1.  go. — ! The  River  of  St. 
Lawrence  defcnbed ,  to  1.  140. — His  Interview  with  Colonel 
Carleton,  to  1.  184. — He  joins  General  Wolfe,  who  gams  the 
Heights  of  Abraham,  to  1.  274. — Montcalm  ajfembles  his 
Forces ,  to  1.  310. — Contrives  an  Ambufcade  for  the  Britifh 
Officers ,  to  1.  340. — Order  of  Battle ,  to  L  358. — General 

Wolfe  twice  wounded \  the  laft  Time  mortally ,  to  1.  386. 

Montcalm  and  his  next  in  Command  are  mortally  wounded , 
to  1.  400.' — Battle  continues ,  to  I.  430. — Death  and  CharaBer 
of  General  Wolfe,  to  1.  468. — The  ViBory  is  compleat ,  to 
1.  478.—  -Surrender  of  Quebec  and  Death  of  Montcalm, 
to  486. — Conclufton . 
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HR  ICE  happy!  who  no  future  Ills  defcry. 


And  on  the  paft  reflect  a  chearful  Eye ; 


“  Who,  fafely  landed  on  firm  Virtue’s  Shore, 

£c  Can  hear  the  Storm  grow  thick,  and  Ocean  roar  > 
“  Unknown  the  Cares  on  feftive  Pomp  that  wait, 

“  Unfear’d  the  racking  Pains  of  pamper’d  State. 

<(  The  grafping  Merchant  barters  Eafe  and  Health 
£{  For  dearer  Gold  and  all-commanding  Wealth, 

“  Now  where  slrabia  curls  her  fandy  Wave, 

“  And  gives  the  Traveller  a  living  Grave  ; 

££  Now  where  at  large  the  wild  Cctncidicins  lira} , 

r 

“And,  Foes  to  Mercy,  rend  the  Scalp  away  j 
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**  Now 


cc  Now  fears  the  Temped:,  now  fome  hoftile  Band, 
Now  maiks  dicad  Footfleps  on  the  defart  Strand  j 
Now  refts  upon  tii  inholpitable  Ground, 

\v  In  lie  the  blown  Adder  ftnkes  the  burning  Wound. 

Id 

So  ipoke  Eugenio  from  the  temperate  Board, 

To  Britijh  Air,  and  greeting  Friends  redor’d ; 

O  wondrous  iVlan  !  rejoin  d  his  Friends  around, 
And  the  Dome  echo’d  with  the  plaufive  Sound. 


All  eager  now,  with  ravifh’d  Ears,  inhale 
The  ftrange  Adventures  of  his  piteous  Tale, 

Iren  thus  he  cjuick  leium  d,  and  the  "\Tords  hung 
Sweeter  than  Hyola  s  Honey  on  his  Tongue. 

“  Prompted  by  Third  of  Gold,  accurs’d  Difeafe! 
On  Toils  I  rulh’d,  in  Search  of  future  Eafe: 

In  the  tall  Ship  we  made  th’  Acadian  Goad, 

(Skill  in  commercial  Arts  was  then  my  Boaft) 

When  to  the  black  South  Ead  the  Wind  ’gan  veer, 
With  gloomy  Prefage  of  the  Temped  near* 
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Too  fure  ; — anon  with  rapid  Force  it  falls, 

And  rends  the  VeiTel  with  impetuous  Squalls, 

While  the  torn  Shrouds,  that  flutter'd,  with  the  Sound 
Of  burPting  Thunder  feem’cl  our  Ears  to  wound. 

Dire  was  the  Din  throughout :  Conflrain’d  we  move, 

O 

As  with  the  Storm  the  Tide  confenting  drove. 

Now  haggard  Night  with  wontlefs  Terrors  came, 

The  broken  Floods  were  wrapt  in  vivid  Flame, 

Still  held  the  Winds  and  Waves  tumultuous  Fray, 
And  ev’ry  painful  Bofotn  wills  d  for  Day  ; 

Long  wi fn’d  in  vain :  At  laft  the  tardy  Mom 
Shew’d  usingulph’d,  on  Mountain  Billows  borne? 
Behind  us  far  we  left  th’  extended  Strand, 

Where  old  Laurentius  girds  the  New-found-land. 
Next  to  our  Eyes,  and  long  ere  Evening’s  Clofe, 

The  defart  I  lie  of  Anticofti  rofe, 
a  Lin’d  with  mlid’ous  Breakers  ?  butnowgiv  n. 
Forceful,  to  lift  th’  indignant  Surge  to  Heav’n. 


35 


40 


45 


.  The  Current  fetting  ftrong  in  upon  it,  renders  the  Navigation  here,  in  Cafe  of  a  Calm, 

extremely  dangerous,  as  the  Ifland  is  lined  with  Breakers. 

Modern  Univerf.  Hiftv  Vol.  XXXIa.  p.  371- 


Swift 
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Swift  onward,  as  the  bearded  Shaft,  we  flew, 
And  full  from  Fall  the  Gufts  impetuous  blew, 

Each  Heart  foretafted  Death  ;  our  Poles  were  bare, 
And  the  loofe  Helm  refus’d  the  Matter's  Care  ; 

At  ev’ry  op’ning  Seam  the  Torrent  gufli’d, 

And  on  the  Jaws  of  doubtlels  Fate  we  rufli’d. 

On  either  Shore  we  fear’d  perfidious  Foes, 

Where  craggy  Rocks  and  dulky  Horrors  role. 


Twas  then  I  cry  d,  not  yet  of  Senfe  bereft, 

Ev  n  now  fome  Hopes,  fome  languid  Hopes  are  left ; 
Ere  yet  the  Leward  Iflands,  to  our  Coft, 

For  thefe  inhofpitable  Realms  of  Froft 
W e  chang’d  j  the  flying  Rumor  then  prevail’d, 

That  hitherward  the  brave  Durell  had  fail’d; 
Amherst,  with  whom  high  Skill  and  Prudence  dwell, 
March  d  tow’rd  the  Wilds  where  the  rafli  Braddock  fell ; 
Johnson  humane  begirt  thofe  hoftile  Walls, 

Near  fam’d  Niagara’s  tremendous  Falls ; 

Let  Realon  s  Voice  chlpel  unmanly  Fear, 

J  hefc  may  have  conquer  d,  and  Relief  is  near. 


Thus 
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Thus  your  Eugenio  chear’d  each  drooping  Mate, 

And  they  were  chear’d,  not  ftudious  to  relate,  70 

When  hideous  Night  too  foon  ftiould  intervene 
With  fable  Veil,  to  clofe  the  dreary  Scene, 

What  Perils  might  enfue  from  the  b  red  IJJe, 

From  c  Coudres,  and,  whofe  Fruits  autumnal  fmile, 
d  The  wide-fpread  Orleans,  erft  where  Bacchus  deign’d  75 
His  Refidence ;  and  o’er  the  Vintage  reign’d. 


But  now  in  Air  Night  held  her  dark  Abode, 
And  through  the  palpable  Obfcure  we  rode. 
At  length,  while  yet  the  Regent  of  the  Day, 
Long-loitering,  in  the  Lap  of  Thetis  lay, 

The  flack’ning  Tempeft  funk  in  faint  Allays; 
The  northern  Lights  difFus  d  an  ardent  Blaze, 


b  A  dangerous  Rock  of  that  Colour,  whofe  Surface  is  equal  to  the  Water,  and  often 
proves  fatal  to  Shipping.  Modem  Univerf.  Hitt.  Vol.  XXXIX.  p.  372. 

«  The  Ifle  of  Coudres,  where  the  PafTage  of  the  River  is  dangerous  without  a  fair  Wind. 


lhi(l •  m  •  f 

*  When  the  Ifland  of  Orleans  was  firft  difcovered  by  James  Cartier,  it  was .coverec  w. 
Vines  on  which  Account  he  called  it  the  Ifle  of  Bacchus  ;  but  fo me  Normans,  who  fuccce 
him,  ’turned  thofe  Vrne-grounds  into  Corn-lands  and  Orchards,  fo  that  now  they  produce 

excellent  Wheat  and  fine  Fruits.  Ibid .  Jn 

r> 


In  Heav’n  wide-ft  reaming ;  and  the  Lunar  Beam 
Pour’d  on  the  lab’ring  Waves  a  welcome  Gleam. 
Th  Eai -piercing  nil  lie  gave  the  glad  Command, 

Some  fplice  the  Cordage  with  an  active  Hand, 
Some  bend  and  bid  the  recent  Canvas  fly, 

Or  teach  the  Helm,  relu&ant,  to  comply. 

.The  leis  ning  Shore  the  Floods  returning  lave, 

And  urge  our  Paflage  on  the  fwelling  Wave. 

Still  as  the  due  Viciflitudes  allow, 

Labour  and  Eafe  lucceed ;  and  Nature  now, 

%  Eons  exhauftea  and  with  Cares  opprefs  d, 
Reclaim  d  the  long-loft  Interval  of  Reft. 


Sunk  in  the  friendly  Arms  of  calm  Repofe, 
Sleep  s  lilken  Bands  my  weary’d  Limbs  enclofe, 
Wlien  the  Stream  s  Genius  to  my  wond’ring  Eyes, 
In  Form  majeftic  rofe,  or  feem’d  to  rife. 

His  hoary  Locks  a  mu  Iky  Odour  fhed, 

A  Crown  of  Reeds  high-wav’d  upon  his  Head ; 

A  furry  Tunic  girt  his  ample  Cheft  ; 

I  *ow  d  from  his  Shoulders  a  coerulean  Veft, 


[  ”  ] 


105 


no 


Fraught  with  ftrange  Figures ;  in  the  fp reading  Trail, 
Gambol’d,  in  Iportive  Mood,  th’  enormous  Whale : 

The  tumbling  Porpois  join’d,  in  wanton  Play, 

The  wide  mouth’d  e  Onifc  on  the  liquid  Way  ; 

The  drowfy  Turtle  feem’d  to  dumber  there, 

The  tafteful  Epicure’s  delicious  Fare, 

While  more  aloft,  confpicuous  to  my  Sight, 
f  Lencornets  round,  enamour’d  of  the  Light, 

Appear’d  :  The  Salmon ,  with  his  diver  Scale, 

And  the  S  Pyke ,  fhielded  with  his  Coat  of  Mail  -y 
Still  higher  on  the  vary’d  Verge,  were  feen 
Th’  amphibious  Otter  and  the  iV olfe-marine  : 

And  cleanly  Beavers ,  all  the  Summit  round, 

Plann’d  the  new  Town,  and  rais’d  the  fenceful  Mound  : 

And  from  his  Mouth  a  Voice,  as  thus  he  fpoke, 

Tumultuous  as  the  Sound  of  Waters  broke, 

“  Why  lleep’ft  thou  here,  while  Britain  s  Thunder  fhakes 
“  My  captive  Stream,  and  frees  the  diftant  Lakes  ?  120 
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*  Or  Cod-fifh. 

f  A  Kind  of  Cuttle  Fifh,  quite  round,  or  rather  oval  ;  they  are  very  fond  of  Light .  It 
is  held  out  to  them  at  high  Water  from  the  Shore,  and  they  come  to  it,  and  lo  uie  le.t 
a-ground.  Modern  Univerf.  Hid,  vol.  XXXIX.  p.  390. 

g  An  armed  Fifh,  covered  with  Scales  proof  againft  a  Dagger.  Utld. 
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“  Judicious 


“  Judicious  HoLMfes,  experienc’d  Saunders  call, 

“  And  brave  Durell  ; — adieu  !  the  Gallic  Thrall  1 
“  Wolfe  leads  his  conq’ring  Bands  in  bright  Array  ; 
“  Awake,  arife,  and  drare  the  glorious  Day.” 


Rouz’d  by  the  Thunder  of  his  Words,  “  Arife, 
“  Why  deep  ye  here  ?”  I  cry’d  in  wild  Surprize  3 
“  Awake,  arife,  dilmifs  your  empty  Fears, 

54  And,”  for  the  Voice  dill  thunder’d  in  my  Ears, 

“  Wolfe  leads  his  conq’ring  Bands  in  bright  Array, 
“  Awake,  arife,  and  lhare  the  glorious  Day.” 

All  darted  into  Life  with  indant  Hade, 

For  mod  Death’s  fdent  Image  had  embrac’d  ; 

All  blefs’d  the  Vidon,  when  the  riling  Sun 
From  the  dreak’d  Ead  with  milder  Ludre  fhone. 
Alert  with  Joy  our  forward  Courfe  we  fhape, 

And  pafs,  from  h  ‘Torment  nam’d,  the  dormy  Cape , 


‘  A  very  high  Promontory,  which  terminates  a  Chain  ofMountains  that  reach  above  four 
hundred  Leagues  to  the  Weftward,  and  is  called  Cape  Torment, 

Modern  Univerf,  Hill.  Vo).  XXXIX.  p.  373, 
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(Whence 


(Whence  cloud-capt  Mountains,  beyond  human  Ken, 

Far  to  the  Weft  extend  a  lengthen’d  Chain) 

To  Orleans ,  and  with  ravifh’d  Eyes  furvey’d, 

Enfign  of  Health,  the  bleeding  Crofs  difplay’d,  140 

And  bufy,  on  the  weftern  Point,  we  now 
Let  fall  the  f acred  Anchor  from  the  Prow, 

When  the  brave  '  Carleton  wav’d  a  friendly  Hand, 

And,  ardent  all,  we  leap’d  upon  the  Strand. 

“  Blefs’d  be  thePow’r,”  I  cry’d,  “  that  fped  our  Way,  145 
«  On  the  fwift  Wings  of  angry  Winds !  O  fay, 

**  How  with  our  naval  Chieftains  ?  bare  they  well  ? 

«  The  Lords  of  Ocean,  Saunders,  Holmes,  Durellt 
“  How  fpeeds  our  ^  Hero  ?  with  frefh  Laurels  crown  d  ? 
“High,  from  the  Fall  of  Louisburgh,  renown’d?  150 

“  Undaunted  Monckton  how  ?  And  Townshend,  far 
Efteem’d  in  Council,  as  in  active  Wai  ? 

“  And  Murray,  the  Marcellus  of  our  Age  ? 

“  Names  deftin’d  to  adorn  the  future  Page  : 


1  Colonel  Carleton  made  himfelf  Mafter  of  the  wefternmoft  Point  of  the  llland  of  O.leanr, 
vino-  neared  to  Quebec.  Modern  Univerf.  Hift.  Vol.  XL.  p.  229. 

:Wolfe  had  already  diftinguilhed  himfelf  in  the  Reduaion  of  where  he  had 

Yiven  amazing  Proofs  of  his  Abilities,  perfonal  as  well  as  mental.  M.  P.  /  • 


«  To 
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£C  To  afk  if  they  do  well  were  todifgrace 

4i  The  gen’rous  Blood  of  each  diftinguifh’d  Raced’ 
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As  One  who,  late  convinc’d,  fome  Error  mourn’d. 

Fie  Brook  his  anxious  Head,  and  thus  return’d  ; 
c‘  All,  but  our  gallant  Leader,  Health  we  fhare, 
c‘  The  ruddy  Offspring  of  this  chaften’d  Air, 
a  Pale  with  Difeafe,  and  worn  with  deep  Concerns, 

“  Th’  impatient  Hero  Rill  for  A&ion  burns. 

Soon  as  our  Navy  made  the  deftin'd  Shore, 

“  We  judg’d,  unweeting,  that  our  Cares  were  o’er, 

“  That  now,  as  er ft,  for  fuch  in  Arms  our  Fame, 

“To  Come,  to  See,  and.  Conquer,  were  the  fame. 

’£c  To  bid  Events  attend  us,  vain  Pretence ! 

* c  Three  Moons  have  held  us  here  in  dread  Sufpenfe, 

“  And  now  the  Fourth  brings  on  the  tedious  Hours, 

“  Yon  holtile  Ramparts  ftill  deride  our  Pow’rs. 

Yet  think  not,  O  my  Friend,  we  live  to  fay, 

“  That  Camps  or  Men  in  Arms  obftrud  our  Way. 

No; — but  thofe  fteepy  Heights  which  grieve  mine  Eye, 
And  craggy  Rocks,  which  all  Accefs  deny, 

Forbid;  and  the  War  languillies  below,  iq  r 

<£  While  his  rough  Mountains  fcreen  the  wily  Foe ; 


160 


170 


U 


<c 


Scale 
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“  Scale  we  thole  envy’d  Heights,  yon  tow  ring  Wall, 
u  Tho’  founded  on  the  1  marble  Rock,  lliall  fall. 

“  Ere  the  gay  Sun  afcend  the  fouthern  Sky, 

“  One  defp’rate  Effort  yet  we  mean  to  try —  180 

“  But  your  wan  Cheeks  and  eager  Looks  demand 
“  The  due  Repaft,  while  on  the  crouded  Strand 
u  The  Barks  aflemble.” — Our  Repaft  was  light, 

For  ev’ry  Bofom  panted  for  the  Fight. 

With  Speed  our  Barks  the  chearful  Troops  convey,  185 

Unconquer’d  Saunders  guards  the  wat’ry  Way, 

A 

Th’  according  Oars  we  ply,  the  Troops  combine,. 

And  the  brave  Chief  falutes  us  as  we  join. 


“  Hail  to  my  Friends !  fair  Vi&ory  ye  chafe, 

“  Who  long,  too  long,  declines  the  clofe  Embrace  :  igo 

{t  Howe’er  of  late  with  coy  Difdain  Are  flies, 

<c  Who  wins  yon  Summit,  wins  the  lovely  Prize. 

£‘  Then,  m  like  his  own  Canadian  Roe-buck,  prefs’d 
“  By  cruel  Hunters  in  the  defart  Wafte, 


1  Quebec  is  built  on  a  Rock  of  Marble,  and  partly  of  Slate. 

Modern  Univerf.  Hid:.  VoL  XXXIX.  p.  374- 

ra  The  Canadian  Roebuck  differs  little  or  nothing  from  the  European ,  and  is  laid  to  fh- 1 
Tears,  when  hard  preffed  by  the  Huntfman,  Ibid .  p.  384.  ^ 


V 
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u  The  Gaul  of  old  defultory,  fhall  bound, 

“  And  while  he  dreads,  nor  feels  the  fiery  Wound, 
“  Flying,  like  him,  precipitant  before, 

Ci  With  fruitlefs  Tears  the  warm  Purfuit  deplore,” 


1  his  laid,  all  turn’d  to  Landward,  and  the  Holt 
^  rth  glitt  ’ring  Arms  poflefs’d  the  northern  Coaft, 

A  Ihel ring  Slope,  with  frightful  Fences  lin’d, 

By  rugged  Rocks  and  headlong  Steeps  confin’d  : 
Clofe  on  we  pafs’d,  and  n  all  was  filent,  fare 
The  wonted  Murmur  of  the  beating  Wave  : 

But  all  in  Secret  wilh’d,  with  uplift  Eyes, 

Like  Cranes  embodied,  from  the  Shore  to  rife, 

As  vengeful  on  the  Pigmy  Race  they  fall, 

And  on  the  Wing  to  feize  the  panting  Gaul. 
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FI  ere  Howe,  with  evhy  focicii  Virtue  graced, 

(At  whole  lov  d  Side,  by  Fate  and  Friendlhip  plac’d  210 
Hopeful  I  march’d)  folicitous  to  gain 
Some  fecret  Paflage  to  the  guarded  Plain, 

"  No  Scheme  ever  was  more  liable  to  Difappointments,  becaufe  an  Alarm  from  the  Muf- 
quet  of  a  fingle  Centinel  mull  have  rendered  it  impracticable. 

Modern  Univerf.  Hill.  Vol.  XL.  p.  233. 

Starting 


Starting  obferv’d,  or  Heav’n-direCted,  0  where 
One  feeming  Path  ran  flanting  upwards ;  there 
Entangling  Roots  and  fpreading  Branches  grew,  215 

And  Breaks,  tranfverfe,  beguil’d  the  curious  View. 

When  the  War  bums,  if  poffible  the  Talk, 

Is  all  that  injur’d  Britons  deign  to  alk  : 

He  faw,  with  dawning  Hope,  nor  fail’d  to  prove, 

Arduous  howe’er,  the  ftrange  Afcent  above:  220 

’Twas  judg’d  it  might  be  pafs’d — to  gallant  Men 
The  practicable  Deed  was  eafy  then. 

As  hardy  Swains,  befi.de  fome  Mountain’s  Brow, 

Bend  to  the  Labour  of  the  toilfome  Plough  ; 

The  fide-long  Furrow  feems  to  hang  in  Air,  225 

And  the  Glebe  crafhes  to  the  grinding  Share, 


°  Wolfe  told  an  Officer  near  him.  That  they  mull  do  their  Endeavour  to  get  up,  though  he 
did  not  fee  how  it  was  poffible.  In  the  mean  while.  Colonel  Howe ,  with  the  Light  Infantry 
and  the  Highlanders,  difcovered  a  narrow  Path,  flanting  up  the  Hill,  by  which,  with  tin- 
Affiftance  of  Roots  and  Boughs  of  Trees,  growing  on  each  Side,  it  was  juft  poffible  to 
afcend,  although  the  Path  was  interfered  by  crofs  Ditches,  and  a  French  Entrenchment  lay 
at  the  Top,  which  feems  to  have  been  but  flenderly  guarded.  The  Troops,  gaining  the 
Summit  of  this  Path  with  incredible  Difficulty,  were  formed  by  the  General  as  they  arrived 
at  the  Summit.  Modern  Univerf.  Hill.  Vol.  XL.  p.  234. 
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The  wifhful  Hinds  foreball,  at  ev’ry  Strain, 

The  Barns  full-burbing  with  the  golden  Grain  : 

So  ftrain’d  the  Youth,  when  rifing  from  the  Beech, 
W  ith  various  Action,  each  bifiaining  each  \ 
otill  as  to  Earth  their  aidful  Hands  they  bend, 

The  crackling  Roots  and  twifted  Boughs  they  rend  j 
Up  the  llant  Steep  thus  pendulous  they  toil, 

While  fanguine  Hopes  the  painful  Talk  beguile  ; 
Their  throbbing  Breafts  anticipate  Delight, 

Befpeak  the  Triumph,  and  enjoy  the  Fight. 
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Long  Time  was  fpent,  or  ere  thofe  Heights  they  gain, 
lire  the  frrft  Rank  fprung  dauntlefs  on  the  Plain  ; 

When  the  few  Foes,  that  held  th’  Entrenchment  near, 
Abounded  and  aghaft  were  wing’d  with  Fear, 

To  Montcalm  s  Ears  they  bring  the  Tale  of  Grief  ^ 
Amazement  equal  bruck  the  Gallic  Chief. 

“  What ! — up  the  guarded  Precipice  ?”  he  cries, 

“  Who  fo  can  reach  the  Heights  of  Abraham, ,  flies. 

“  It  cannot  be — or,  if  it  be,  yet  will 
“  Superior  Numbers  well  befriend  us  bill. 

“  Sithencenor  Forefight  now,  nor  Art  avails, 

**  Strong  Action  mub  decide,  where  Prudence  fails. 

“  Neceflity, 


245 
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“  Neceffity,  the  laft  Enforcement,  calls, 

“  And  the  King’s  Will  to  fave  thefe  nodding  Walls.” 


250 


As  the  Troops  iffueto  the  mountain  Land, 
Illuftrious  Wolfe  arranges  ev’ry  Band  : 

In  perfedl  Phalanx  now,  with  added  Life, 

To  the  fhrill  Numbers  of  the  martial  Fife 
They  move  harmonious ;  O  !  ’tis  fine  to  fee 
Firm  Virtue  and  united  Vigour!  He 
Darts  his  experienc’d  Eye  traverfe  the  Files, 
Obferves  their  warm  Alacrity,  and  fmiles. 

As  fell  Difeafe  had  loft  his  native  Pains, 

While  in-bred  Ardour  glow  d  through  all  his  Veins. 
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“  ’Tis  done,”  he  faid,  “  the  natural  Mounds  are  ours, 
“  And  wild  Difmay  confounds  the  Gallic  Pow  rs 
“  To  Chains,  to  Famine,  or  to  Death  referr’d, 

“  As  the  ftern  Tyrant  dooms  the  fervile  Herd. 

«  The  Sons  of  Freedom,  ye  !  whofe  Sword  defends 
«  Your  injur’d  Colonies  and  weeping  Friends, 

“  Vindictive  drawn,  to  punifh  faithlefs  Fraud, 

“  While  Heav’nafiifts,  and  refcued  Realms  applaud. 
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“  In  fuch  a  Caufe,  what  Britijb  Feet  can  fly  ? 

“  In  a  Caufe,  what  Bofom  beats  not  high  ? 
x  his  confeci  ates  the  War  y  and  he  who  bleeds, 

In  luch  a  glorious  Caufe,  in  Death  fucceeds.” 

Blind  to  Events,  infpirited  they  heard 
I-Jis  Words,  nor  One  the  latent  Omen  fear’d. 

Assiduous  Montcalm  now,  the  Gallic  Boaft, 

On  P  Beaufort's  Plain  conven’d  his  num’rous  Hofl. 

While  oft  on  his  Quebec,  her  Temples  high, 

And  Domes  fuperb,  he  caft  a  pitying  Eye. 

No  Field  he  fear’d,  long  train’d  amidfl:  Alarms, 

Save  where  the  Profpe£t  gleam  d  with  Bntijh  Arms  5 
Thence  provident,  had  fummon’d  from  afar 
The  favage  Nations  to  the  doubtful  War : 

The  q  fkin-elad  Efq  uimauxy  who  eat  for  Food 
The  quiv’ring  Flefh,  and  drink  the  reeking  Blood ; 

f  He  collected  all  his  Strength  together  about  Beauport .  Atodern  Univerf.  Hilt.  Vol  XL 
P-  *34- 

1  An- Indian  Word,  Signifying  an  Eater  of  raw  Flelti.  They  wear  a  Kind  of  Shirt  made 
of  Bladders,  or  the  Inteftines  of  Fifh,  neatly  fewed  together.  Above  this,  they  wear  a  Surtout, 

made  of  a  Bear’s  or  fome  other  Skin.  They  wear  Breeches  made  of  Skins,  and  Pumps  and' 
Shoes,  and  Boots  of  the  fame.  Ibid.  Vol.  XXXIX.  p.  395. 

The 


The  r  fierce  Algonquins,  prodigal  of  Breath,  285 

Who  rufh  impetuous  on  the  Ranks  of  Death  ; 

The  s  gentler  Hurons ,  who  efteem  it  Fame 
To  fcower  the  Wilds,  and  pierce  the  flying  Game ; 

1  Stern  lroquoife ,  regardlefs  of  the  Spoil ; 

With  Blood  unfated  in  the  ruthlefs  Broil  j  290 

And  u  Montagnez  that,  wild  in  Triumph,  deck 

With  Spoils  of  bleeding  Scalps  the  fponfal  Neck. 

\ 

Warriors  from  Erie  and  Detroit  were  there* 

S auteurs  and  Miamis ,  the  Delaware; 

And  from  the  wide  Ontario  s  fouthern  Side,  295 

And  v  Michigan ,  with  many  Streams  fupply’d  : 

Thefe,  won  with  Wiles,  unweeting,  crowded  all 
To  the  rear’d  Standard  of  the  faithlefs  Gaul , 

r  The  Algonquins  had  no  Rivals  in  North  America ,  as  Hunters  and  Warriors*  Modern 
Univerf.  Hid.  Vol.  XXXIX.  p.  405. 

s  They  are,  in  every  refpedh,  more  focial  and  better  polifhed  than  their  Neighbours*. 
Ibid. 

<  In  a  fhort  Time  they  became  fo  well  pra&ifed  in  the  Art  of  Blood,  that  they  thought 
themfelves  a  Match  for  the  Algonquins ,  and  fell  on  them  with  a  Fury,  which  {hewed  that 
they  could  be  fatiated  with  nothing  lefs  than  the  Extermination  of  them.  Ibid.  p.  505* 
u  They  tied  the  Scalps  to  long  Poles,  as  the  Signals  of  Triumph,  which  the  Women 
feizing,  hung  them  round  their  Necks,  by  Way  of  Ornament*  Ibid-  p.  4*I4* 

*  See  the  Map. 
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Well  /kill’d  w  to  hurl,  amidft  the  dreadful  Strife, 
The  murd’rous  Axe,  and  ftrike  the  pointed  Knife  ; 
But  now,  to  further  Arts  of  Terror  bred, 

From  the  long  Tube  to  force  the  miflive  Lead, 


Nor  needed  Thefe,  flnce  from  the  fllver  a Seine, 

Which  laves  the  conq’ring  Norman  s  old  Domain  ; 

From  where,  amidft  his  Vines,  the  placid  Tonne  305 

Luxuriant  glides ;  and  where  the  deep  Garonne , 

Swoln  with  ftrange  Tribute,  fpeeds  his  wat’ry  Way, 

And  to  th’  Atlantic  joins  the  Midland  Sea  \ 

Twelve  thoufand  Youths  compleat  his  native  Bands, 

Expert  in  Arms,  and  wait  his  dread  Commands.  310 

Superfluous  Strength  !  if  Numbers  could  outweigh 
Firm  Courage,  in  the  well-contefted  Day. 


His  Strength  he  faw,  well-pleas’d,  but  not  elate, 
Vers’d  in  the  Changes  of  uncertain  Fate, 


w  Their  Inftruments  of  War  are,  Mufkets,  Hatchets,  and  long  fharp-pointed  Knives. 
Thefe  they  always  carry  about  with  them.  The  Hatchet  they  flick  in  their  Girdle  behind  ; 
and  they  have  the  Art  of  directing  and  regulating  its  Motion  fo,  that,  though  it  turns  round 
as  it  flies,  the  Edge  always  flicks  near  the  Place  they  aim  at.  Account  of  the  Conferences 
held  between  Sir  William  Johnfon  and  the  Indian  Nations .  Preface,  p,  6. 


Perpending 
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Perpending  ftudioufly  what  new  Supplies 
From  the  rich  Fund  of  Reafon  might  arife. 

He  knew  the  Briton  unfufpe&ing,  fair, 

A  noble  Combatant,  and  free  as  Air  ; 

He  knew  the  Leader’s  Life  an  Army’s  Light, 

The  Pledge  of  Conqueft,  and  the  Soul  of  Fight ; 
Then  ply’d  his  Genius,  plans  the  fatal  Wile, 

With  Frauds  familiar  and  infidious  Guile, 

And  to  the  tawney  Septs  the  Scheme  imparts, 
Well-fuited  Exercife  to  favaee  Hearts : 

o 

x  Their  Charge — as  rank’d  beneath  the  leafy  Spray 
In  the  brown  Thickets  undifcern’d  they  lay, 

At  ev’ry  Chief  to  aim  the  pointed  Fire, 

As  Place  diftinguifh’d,  and  the  rich  Attire. 

The  brinded  Tiger  thus,  enrag’d  for  Food, 

And  mad  with  ardent  Third;  of  human  Blood, 

As  the  clear  Path  fome  fearlefs  Hind  fhall  take, 
Springs  on  the  Vidtim  from  the  ruftling  Brake. 


32S 


x  Hating  with  him  about  1500  Indians  and  Canadians ,  who  were  excellent  Markfmen  and 
Bufh-fighters,  he  lodged  them  in  the  Thickets  all  around.  The  Remainder  of  the  Indians 
and  Canadians  were  difpofed  fo  as  to  flank  the  Englijb  to  the  Land-flde,  on  their  Left. 

'  Modern  Univerf.  Hift.  Vol.  XL.  p.  234. 


Ungenerous 
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Ungen’rous  Montcalm!  flung  with  brutal  Rage  ! 

A  Name  unhonour’d  in  the  deathlefs  Page  ! 

Loft  to  fair  Fame,  and  fitted  forDefpair  !  •  335 

Thy  Blood  fhall  rue  the  late-repented  Snare. 

For  this  the  proud,  thy  lov’d  Quebec  fhall  yield  ; 

Thy  bleeding  Friends  beftrew  the  crimfon’d  Field ; 

Thy  clofing  Eyes,*  unpity’d,  here  deplore 

Thy  blafted  Wreaths,  nor  fee  thy  native  Shore  !  340 

The  Gallic  Chieftain,  on  the  fatal  Day, 

With  niceft  Judgement  form’d  his  dread  Array, 

Stretch’d  to  the  Right  his  far-extended  Line 
To  flank  the  Left,  or  ere  the  Battles  join  ; 
y  While  Townshend  there  difpos’d  in  gallant  Show  345 

His  potent  Wing,  to  face  the  double  Foe. 

Strong  was  the  Centre,  and  became  the  Plain, 

Warriors  fele£t,  a  formidable  Train  ! 

y  To  prevent  any  fatal  Effeds  from  this  Difpofition  of  the  Enemy,  Brigadier  General 
cTownJhend,  on  the  Left,  drew  up  his  Divillon,  which  confifted  of  fix  Batalions,  en  Pounce-, 

that  is,  in  fuch  a  Manner  as  to  prefent  Two  Fronts  to  the  Enemy. 

Modern  Univerf.  Hift.  Vol.  XL.  p.  234. 

Of 
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Of  Wreaths  acquir’d  they  told,  and  Wonders  done 
Where  Saxe  led  on,  and  mighty  Louis  won  ; 

Nor  ween  'cl  of  mightier  Wonders  to  be  wrought 
Where,  well  oppos’d,  intrepid  Murray  fought. 
The  glittering  Troops  of  Languedoc  compofe 
His  Left,  and  of  Guienne ,  confirm’d  by  thofe 
Of  warlike  Bearn  :  His  Indian  Aids  around, 

Chief  on  his  Left,  poffefs’d  the  cover’d  Ground  ; 
While  Bougainville  in  fecret  march’d,  deftgn’d 
To  rufh  with  Tumult  on  the  Ranks  behind. 
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Illustrious  Wolfe,  now  ardent  for  the  Fight. 
Where  noble  Monckton  led  the  Britijh  Right 
In  the  grim  Front  of  Battle  took  his  Stand, 

CD 

In  Danger  firft,  as  firft  in  high  Command, 

There  flood  diftinguifh’d  and  expos’d  to  View,  *» 
z  when  lo  !  ft  range  Velievs  from  the  Covert  flew, 

CD  J 

Like  nether  Lightnings  burfting  to  the  Birth, 
When  thick’ning  Vapours  cleave  the  folid  Earth. 


36° 
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*  Their  Buili-Fighters  began  the  Battle  by  a  Firing  that  was  at  once  irregular  and  unfair, 
becaufe  their  Pieces  were  levelled  againii  the  mod  gallant,  and,  therefore,  the  mod  expcCu 
of  the  Britijh  Officers.  Modern  Univcrf.  Flift.  Vol.  XL.  p.  235- 

Full 
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Full  on  his  Arm  one  Orb  unerring  lights. 

Where  with  the  Hand  the  pliant  Wrift  unites, 

Silent,  unchang’d,  he  bore  the  painful  Wound, 

.ri.nd  oc!  the  Joint  the  folding  Kerchief  bound, 

Then  forward,  as  unconfcious  of  the  Blow, 

Alert  mov’d  on,  to  face  the  diftant  Foe  : 

Nor  far  had  mov’d, — when,  from  that  ambufh’d  Heath 
Difcharg  d,  a  fecond  Shot  came  wing'd  with  Death  ■ 

O  3 

J  he  Ranks  beheld  it,  flruck  with  inward  Grief, 

And  Anguifli,  deep  as  wrung  the  drooping  Chief, 

Pnen  wheel  d  indignant,  and  with  vengeful  Ire, 

Pour’d  on  the  barbarous  Tribes  the  fheeted  Fire; 

Aw  d  and  abafli’d,  they  faw  the  whelming  Flame, 
Slunk  from  the  Shade  and  fled,  confefs’d  in  Shame. 

The  fpotted  Leopard,  wont  to  rend  before, 

The  bleating  Lamb,  and  drink  the  guiltlefs  Gore, 

So,  when  the  Sound  of  Hounds  and  Hunters  near 
And  of  the  beaten  Thicket  wounds  his  Ear, 

Steals  fiom  his  Covert  to  the  neighb’ring  Vale, 

And,  urg’d  with  Dread,  outftrips  the  Weftern  Gale. 
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Re  plac  d  the  Line,  with  Bayonets  fcrew'd  on, 
Which  from  the  levell’d  Tubes,  Aar-pointed,  fhone. 


The 


I  lie  Bntijh  Wrath,  with  fteady  Vengeance,  falls, 

And  unremitting  Thunder,  on  the  Gauls ; 

Montcalm  they  feek  enrag’d,  the  guilty  Man, 

The  direful  Author  of  the  fraudful  Flan  ; 

Nor  Montcalm  long  efcapes  the  Vengeance  due, 

The  fiery  Bullet,  heav’n-dire&ed,  flew  : 

His  ready  Slaves  fuftain  him  on  the  Way, 

And  to  Quebec  the  bleeding  Chief  convey: 

His  Bofom-friend  affifting  at  his  Side, 

Neareft  in  Office,  and  in  Action  try’d, 

A  fainting  Captive,  mourns  th’  unequal  Strife, 

Bereft  at  once  of  Liberty  and  Life. 

Tho’  pierc’d  with  Wounds,  not  unconftrain’d  he  fled 
Nor  unaveng’d,  nor  unrefifting  bled. 

His  Troops,  as  clofe  the  War  advancing  came, 

Effus’d  a  frequent,  but  unfteady  Flame. 

Then  Mocnkton  feem’d  to  yield  his  lateft  Breath, 

An  early  Vidim  to  the  Shades  of  Death, 

But  Gracious  Heav’n  beheld  the  brave  Diftrefs’d, 

o 

And  pour’d  the  Balm  of  Comfort  on  his  Breaft, 
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Bade  him  Bill  live  andfooth  the  general  dear, 

Dear  to  his  f  riends,  and  to  his  Country  dear  5 
IV  hile  his  near  Troops  the  daggering  Gauls  amaze, 

And  drive  upon  the  Front  th’  intolerable  Blaze. 

1  Cf.to  were  none,  where  noble  jMur ray  charg'd, 
His  Heart  with  Hope  of  glorious  Fame  enlarg’d, 
Dreadful  in  Arms,  his  generous  Warmth  difplay’d. 
And  fhrunk  the  Laurels  on  the  veteran  Head. 

3  His  Mountain  Warriors  native  Courage  fir’d, 

Thefe  emulous  to  the  Leader’s  Rank  afpir’d, 

And  ru fil’d  impatient,  panting  all  to  clofe, 

With  flaming  Falchions,  on  the  frighted  Foes. 

In  Townshend  s  Wing  more  arduous  was  the  Fight, 
Where  weak  Batalions  quell’d  confiding  Might ; 

Where  Strength,  exulting,  labour’d  to  prevail, 

And  weigh  with  Numbers  down  the  doubtful  Scale. 


»  The  molt  effectual  Execution  was  done  by  the  Divifion  under  Murray, ,  many  of 

whom  were  Highlanders ;  who,  drawing  their  broad  Swords,  drove  the  French  before 
them.  Modem  Univerf.  Hifr.  VoL  XL.  p.  235, 
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But  fo  with  Jove  Enceladus  might  hope,. 

And  Wars  with  Wifdom’s  Deity,  to  cope. 

Their  warmed;  Efforts  and  repeated  Toils, 

Cool  Conduct  and  deliberate  Valour  foils  : 

Or  on  the  Front  or  Flank  th’  Attempt  how  vain, 

If  T  ownshend  lead,  and  b  gallant  Howe  fuftain  !  430 

While  thus  the  Battle  bled,  in  Death  reflgn’d, 

Illuftrious  Wolfe  his  drooping  Head  reclin’d  ; 
c  His  kneeling  Friend,  himfelf  opprefs’d  with  Grief* 

Upheld,  as  faint  he  lean’d,  the  dying  Chief, 

With  Grief  opprefs’d,  yet  on  the  War  intent,  435 

Eager  and  anxious  for  the  great  Event. 

At  length,  “  They  fly,”  his  kind  Supporter  faid, 

«  They  fly,  they  fly” — as  flatting  from  the  Dead, 


»  The  French  ftill  depended  on  out-flanking  the  Englijh ;  but  their  Right  was  (o  bnfkly 

plied  by  Colonel  Howe ,  that  they  obtained  little  or  no  Benefit  from  that  Diipofinon. 

Modern  Univerf.  Hift.  Vrol 0  XL.  p.  236. 

"  He  leaned  on  the  Shoulder  of  a  Lieutenant,  who  kneeled  down  that  he  might  the  more 
conveniently  uphold  him.  While  he  was  in  the  Agonies  of  Death,  the  Lieutenant  ca  e 
out,  “They  run.”  “Who  run?”  replied  the  General.  “  1  he  French.  “  0  ‘  e 

«  Cowards  run  already  ?  ’’were  Wolfe's  laft  Words  ;  “  then  I  die  happy,”  and  expired.  n<  , 

£•  2  35? 
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\\  no  fly  ?”  faicl  he.  C(  The  Gauls”— u  Already  fly  r” 
Ileply’d  the  Hero,  “  then  content  I  die  I”  440 

I  hus  to  good  Heav’n  his  grateful  Thanks  addrefs’d, 

And  in  the  Arms  of  Conqueft:  funk  to  Reft. 

c  Supported  thus  in  Agony,  renovvn’d 

hor  focial  Virtues,  and  with  Conqueft  crown’d, 

AlciJes  erft  was  number’d  with  the  Gods,  445 

And  reach’d,  from  Oetas  Mount,  the  blefs’d  Abodes. 


Immortal  Man  !  Thy  Country’s  early  Boaft, 
ft  00  early  to  thy  weeping  Country  loft  ! 

Long  fhall  Britannia  s  Sons  thy  Fate  bemoan, 
And  Sculpture  rear  the  monumental  Stone, 
Expreffive  there,  in  figur’d  Emblems,  tell, 

How  great,  how  good,  the  far-fam’d  Hero  fell, 
Bid  Learning’s  crested  Queen,  with  Afpedt  fage 
And  feeming  Adtion,  clofe  the  finifh’d  Page, 

And  Vi  gilance  th’  uplifted  Finger  hold, 

And  wrinkled  Time  the  living  Scroll  unfold, 

O  ' 
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d  There  is  a  mod  expreffive  Statue  of  the  dying  Hercules,  thus  fupported  by  his  Friend,  in 
the  Collection  of  the  Earl  of  Pembroke  at  Wilton* 


Lank 


Lank  Temperance  expofe  her  healthy  Face, 

And  daundefs  Courage  guard  thefacred  Place, 
Strict  Discipline  her  hardy  Sons  inure, 

And  point  to  Safety  where  the  fits  fecure; 

There  Victory  fhall  bleed,  in  Death  elate, 

And  mock  the  folemn  Pageantry  of  Fate  : 

Her  Eyes  around  fhall  fhrewd  Observance  throw, 
And  mark  each  Meaning  of  the  blent  Show. 

The  Virgin  Hand  fhall  Hill  beftrew  thy  Grave 
With  early  Flow’rs  (fuch  Honours  have  the  Brave) 
And  each  returning  Spring  (hall  deck  thy  Tomb 
With  the  pale  Primrofe  and  the  Violets  Bloom, 


Through  all  the  Gallic  Hoft  ran  wild  Bifrnav, 

j  * 

They  fled — and  foul  Confufion  mark’d  their  Way,  470 

A  thoufand  Captives  fwell  the  Victor’s  Train, 

And  thrice  five  hundred  bite  the  dufty  Plain. 


e  Now  Bougainville’s  frefh  Troops  in  Sight  appear. 

With  tardy  March  flow-pointing  to  the  Rear. 

*  Bougainville  appeared  in  the  Rear  immediately  after  the  Troops  had  gained  the  Rattle  ; 
but,  by  the  prudent  Difpofitions  which  Mr.  To'wnjhcnd  made,  he  found  himfelf  oeliged  to 
retire  to  Swamps  and  woody  Fadnedes.  Modern  Univerf.  Hid.  \  ol.  XL.  p.  236. 
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Victorious  Townshend  caught  the  diftant  View, 
h  orm  d  his  prompt  Ranks,  and  courts  the  War  anew  \ 
But  fwift  th’  infeded  Gauls, ,  like  timorous  Deer, 

Chofe  the  lake  Swamps,  or  fought  the  Woodlands  near. 


Superfluous  Tale  !  to  fay  the  War  was  o’er  : 

Quebec  muft  yield,  when  Montcalm  is  no  more  ;  480 

1  Whofe  dying  Words  on  Townshend  weakly  call, 

Imploring  Mercy  for  the  proftrate  Gaul. 

How  needlefs,  generous  Townshend,  was  the  Line, 

Which  afk’d  Humanity  from  Hearts  like  thine  ! 

Humanity,  through  ev’ry  Clime  confefs’d  485 

The  native  Tenant  of  the  Britijh  Breaft.” 


To  my  dear  Soil  reftor’d,  reftor’d  to  Peace, 
From  Travels  now,  from  ruthlefs  Wars  I  ceafe. 
No  more  the  Nations  dread  the  foreign  Thrall, 
Nor  the  rude  Inful ts  of  the  tyrant  Gaul. 


'  He  expired  in  difeharging  the  decent,  but  fuperfluous,  Duty  of  writing  a  Letter,  recom¬ 
mending  the  French  Prifoners  to  Britijh  Generofity.  Modern  Univerf  Hift  Vo/  XI  p 
5.36. 
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m  py  that  beft  of  Kings,  whofe  fun-like Rays 
;ar  Ills  lov’d  Britain  with  a  milder  Blaze  ! 

•  uppy  the  iubjefl:  Sons  1  who,  like  the  Moon 
With  Light  refieded,  give  him  back  the  Boon  ! 
Whofe  beft  of  Glory,  and  whofe  richeft  Wealth, 

Is  mutual  Aid,  reciprocated  Health  ; 


Whofe  who-lefome  Laws  and  fea-girt  Realms  evince 
The  free-born  People  and  the  Patriot  Prince! 

O  may  thy  great  Example  pour  the  Soul 
Of  Virtue  through  the  well-compaded  Whole  ! 

Bid  Industry  the  Gold  of  Mines  fupply  ! 

Guard  the  chafte  Honours  of  the  nuptial  Tye  ?' 

To  T  emperance  mild  the  Reins  of  Reafon  give  ! 
Bid  meek-ey’d  Mercy,  leagu’d  with  {ustice,  live! 
Call  white- rob’d  Faith,  innoxious,  from  above, 
And  nurfe  Eusejha  with  a  Parent’s  Love! 
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These  Flowers  dial l  ihed,  encourag’d  by  thy  Smiles. 
Perennial  Joys  around  thy  favourite  liles : 

Thefe  Flowers,  in  varied  Order  which  unite, 

And  form  the  vernal  Scene  of  calm  Delight, 

L 
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Preferve  their  Beauty,  where  it  fir  ft  began, 

And  live,  tranfplanted,  with  the  Soul  of  Man, 
Jn  happier  Climes  exhale  the  rich  Perfume, 

And  fmile  and  flourifh  with  immortal  Bloom. 


